Fighting the Waves

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN. I am called Bricriu, I am
the maker of discord.
EMER* Come for what purpose ?

^Exit Eithm Ingula.

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN. I show my face and every-
thing he loves must fly,
EMER. I have not fled your face.
FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN. You are not loved.
EMER. And therefore have no dread to meet your
eyes and to demand my husband.

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN. He is here, your lamenta-
tions and that woman's lamentations have brought
him in a sort of dream, but you can never win him
without my help. Come to rny left hand and I
will touch your eyes and give you sight.

EMER [seeing the Ghost of Cuchulain]. Husband!
Husband !

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN. He seems near, and yet

is as much out of reach as though there were a

world between.    I have made him visible to you.

I cannot make you visible to him.

EMER. Cuchulain !   Cuchulain !

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN* Be silent, woman !    He

can neither see nor hear.   But I can give him to you

at a price.   [Clashing of cymbals, etc.]   Listen to that.

Listen to the horses of the sea trampling !    Fand,

daughter of Manannan, has come.    She is reining